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May 1915 soon record the dawn 
of a world-wide peace! May it 
bring every needed grace and many 
blessings to our readers! 





\ JHILE January is with us, will 

you be so good as to recom- 
mend this paper and our work to 
a few of your friends? 

Of course you are a ‘poor beg- 
gar.’ (So are we, although you 
will find it hard to believe this 
statement.) But you have only 





two things to do. Send us some 
names and addresses of friends 
(let us say five), and write, tele- 
phone, or say to these friends: 


I am having sent to you a 
— little paper which is 
published at a low price and 
which you will be glad to get. 
Don’t fail to subscribe. 





One dash is for your choicest 
adjective, the other is for your 
name, if you are sending a written 
message. THE FIELD AFAR will 
thus reach the homes of your 
friends with a fighting chance of 
a place on the table rather than in 
the family waste-basket. 

kt & 

HIS issue of THe Fretp Arar 
marks a change in printers. 
Since its birth, eight years ago, 
our paper has been in the tender 
and sympathetic hands of the 
Washington Press, Boston, where 
a large, unchanging group of 
compositors, pressmen, proof- 
readers, and folders work happily 
under a big brother of an em- 
ployer and his cheerful, capable 
assistants. THe Frecp Arar has 
in the past received many compli- 
ments for its printers, and we 
hope that our new ‘type-tailors,’ 
The Paulist Press of New York 
City, will dress it equally well and 

even improve its appearance. 

9 * 


OME Chinese girls have now 
come to this country to re- 
ceive a college education at the 
expense of our American Indem- 
nity Fund. A photograph of this 
first group recently appeared in 
the secular papers, and a copy was 
forwarded to our office from San 
Francisco, although the group was 
taken at the Bible Teachers’ 
Training School (Protestant), 600 
Lexington Ave., N. Y. This looks 
as if another opportunity was be- 
ing lost for lack of American 
Catholic representation in China. 





Will any of these Chinese girl 
students ever see the inside of a 
Catholic Church while here? 
Hardly. 

Will they learn of Catholic 


Not if 


strength in this country? 
they fall into the hands of those 
who guided the men students. 

Will they hear of Trinity Col- 
lege, or of any other Catholic 
school for the higher education of 
women? It is not likely. 





Now we are not blaming Prot- 
estant missionaries of this coun- 
try for their activity, but we wish, 
by contrast, to rouse ourselves and 
others to the fact that American 
Catholics ought not to leave the 
Chinese field entirely to their Eu- 
ropean co-religionists and to a 
small army of English-speaking 
Protestants from England and the 
United States. 

We have often asked ourselves: 
Which among American Catholic 
universities and colleges for men 
will be the first to establish 
a branch, as secular and denom- 
inational universities have done, 
in China? As we look at this 
photograph of smiling Chinese 
maids and respectable American 
spinsters, we put to ourselves an- 
other question: What teaching 
order of nuns now in the United 
States will be the first to organize 
in China schools for the higher 
education of women? 

Perhaps our initial question 
should be: What school for either 
sex, under Catholic auspices, ac- 
tually includes on its roster a Chi- 
nese student? If the president of 
any Catholic college for men or 
women would be especially inter- 
ested to receive Chinese students, 
we invite correspondence on this 
subject. 


™ * 


JE have been hoping that one 
or more of our Catholic fra- 
ternal organizations would dis- 
cover the foreign missions, and 
every time we spot on the Far 
Eastern horizon a Y. M. C. A. 
foundation, we have asked our- 
selves, and seriously, the question: 
When will the K. of C. have a 
building in Hongkong or Tokyo? 
Before that day shall arrive, the 
K. of C. must realize the need of 
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a home on the ‘yellow coast,’ and 
we are not sure that enough mem- 
bers cross the Pacific, for business 
or pleasure, to even think of such 
an establishment. We do know, 
however, that sons of Ireland 
gather in many great Asiatic cities 
to celebrate the feast of St. Pat- 
rick, and we also know that other 


English-speaking Catholic laymen, | 


temporary exiles in the Far East, 
would welcome the privileges of 
comradeship such as is provided 
by the K. of C. 





The K. of C. have broadened 
much since their initial organiza- 
tion in Connecticut. Their splen- 
did gift to our Catholic University 
has stamped. their national spirit, 
and their advance into other lands 
is, we believe, only a question of 
time. Councils in India and China 
could be formed to-day without 
much difficulty, and these could be 
made up of English-speaking resi- 
dents or of natives—or of both. 





We don’t mean to encourage the 
K. of C. to follow up this sug- 
gestion at once. We should be 
pleased, however, if the organiza- 
tion would turn its search-light 
on Maryknoll occasionally and 
learn what is in process of forma- 
tion on these hills. We need the 
help of such an organization as 
the K. of C. even now, and later 
its members traveling in the Ori- 
ent may need the services of those 
who are here preparing for the 
world-wide apostolate. 

We have been especially pleased, 
recently, to note here and there an 
awakening of interest in Mary- 
knoll. A score-card for a whist 
party came to us the other day, 
bearing on one of its pages a free 
advertisement of THE FIELD AFAR 
and of our book publications. The 
sender, financial secretary of his 
Council, wrote that several of our 
books were used for prizes. 

The same mail brought from the 
Grand Knight of another Council, 
in Massachusetts, these thought- 
ful lines: 











“ Jesus, to Thee be glory, Who didst 
appear unto the Gentiles.” 


It has occurred to me that perhaps 
I might distribute some of your mis- 
sion leaflets in my communications to 
the members of our Council. If you 
will send me a package of two hundred, 
I will give them out in my next letter. 
It may be that the Holy Ghost will in 
this way bring to you some who are 
seeking a way to serve. 


t tf 


HE newly organized Catholic 
Missions, of England, noting 
an editorial comment on our Sem- 
inary by America, remarks that 
reference is made to it as a “ na- 
tional institution.” Our English 
contemporary expresses the hope 
that “ it will not be long ere Eng- 
lish as well as American Catholics 
realize this important aspect of the 
question.” 

We rejoice in the fact that we 
belong to and represent the Church 
in the United States, and we pray 
that the time may come when 
Catholics all over this God-blessed 
country—bishops, priests, religious 
of both sexes, and laity—will be 
glad to point to the Seminary at 
Maryknoll as one of the great na- 
tional results of American Catho- 
lic activities. 


| 








We exist to-day because the 


| Archbishops of the United States, 


voicing the sentiments of their re- 

_ spective suffragans, sent our or- 
ganizers to Rome for authorization 
to found here a national Foreign 
Mission Seminary. 

We are so fortunate as to live 
under the spiritual jurisdiction of 
the benign Archbishop of New 
York, whose name is a synonym 
for ‘lover-of-the-missions,’ but 
His Eminence, Cardinal Farley, 
never loses sight of the fact that 
we belong to the nation, rather 
than to any province or diocese. 
New York is of all cities the most 
convenient centre, national and in- 
ternational, for the work which 
it is our privilege to try to develop. 





A question which we are fre- 
quently asked is: Are the bishops 
interested? Some have been more 
than generous; others have not 
given signs of positive encourage- 
ment, and yet this does not prove a 
lack of interest. We have not had 
an opportunity to meet these prel- 
ates and to personally acquaint 
them with our needs. Our bishops 
have many burdens and endless 
preoccupations. The rule of not 
a few among them is to leave the 
initiative to the beneficiary, who, 
to succeed, must make his plea in 
person. 

So far, however, no bishop has 
positively discouraged our efforts. 
“ How could he?” you ask, and 
the bishops will agree that you are 
right. 

We have a gratifying number of 
episcopal signatures on the guest- 
book at Maryknoll, and we shall 
be happy indeed to record some 
day that, at one time or another, 
we have had the honor to receive 
a bishop from every diocese in the 
United States. Note how modest 
are our expectations. 


t & 


Let us know when you move or you 
will be missing papers, while we shall 
be burdened with notifications from 
your former post-office. 
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Jottings. 


——— 


HIS is a repro- 
duction of our 





out the color ef- 
fects. Send for 
some of these 
stamps. They will 
cost you one cent 
apiece or ten cents 
a dozen. They 
are made to seal 
your letters, and in using them 
you will benefit our work directly 
and indirectly. 


The Lamp has sent us its annual 
appeal for the observance of the 
Church Unity Octave, January 
18-25. The zealous Editor may 
well ask ‘if there was ever a 
time since the Day of Pentecost 
when all Christians of every name 
had more need to pray for peace 
and unity among the disciples of 
our one Lord and Master Jesus 
Christ than at the present hour.’ 


Do you recall our picture of 
Irish, Spanish, and Indian nuns 
of Lahore, India, which appeared 
in the frontispiece of THE FIELD 
Arar for July, 1914? If you still 
have that copy, you can make use 
oi Bishop Eestermans’ informa- 
tion which has lately arrived. We 
asked: Which is which? And the 
Bishop answers: 

Nos. 1, 3, 4, 6, 7, 9 are of Irish par- 
ents but born in India. Nos. 2 and 8 
are Spanish. No. 10 is Indian. No. 5 
is of Portuguese descent. 


Word has come to us that the 
Annales Apostoliques, a monthly 
mission magazine published in 
Paris by the Holy Ghost Fathers, 
will no longer appear. The direc- 
tor of the paper is in service at a 
military hospital, while the print- 
ers, engravers, and other workmen 
are, in part at least, dispersed. 
The Congregation itself is repre- 
sented in the field by more than 
two hundred of its sons, and we 
are grieved to learn that several 
of its missioner-soldiers have al- 
ready sacrificed their lives in this 
deplorable conflict. 


Fr. Thomas J. McCormick. 


GREAT loss to the Archdio- 
t\ cese of New York and to the 
cause of foreign missions was Fr. 
Thomas J. McCormick, late As- 
sistant Diocesan Director for the 
Propagation of the Faith, who 
died on the Feast of the Immac- 
ulate Conception. 

Fr. McCormick’s home was in 
Easton, Pa., but he graduated 
from St. John’s College, Fordham, 
and being adopted by the Arch- 
bishop of New York, prepared for 
the priesthood at St. Joseph’s 
Seminary, Dunwoodie, and the 
Catholic University of America, 
in Washington, D. C. 

No one knew Fr. McCormick 
without loving him. Gentle, ca- 
pable, absolutely unselfish, perse- 
vering, and unstinted in his splen- 
did service for God and souls, this 
young priest fulfilled a long space 
in a short time, leaving an envi- 
able record in the annals of a 
great archdiocese. 

We recommend his soul to the 
prayers of our readers, especially 
to those who, reading THE FIELD 
AFAR in distant lands, may be in- 
spired to secure for him the suf- 
frages of their simple flocks. 

+ sy 
a pe in Winona, Minnesota, cer- 
tain Catholic activities are 
making themselves felt. We note 
especially the Catholic Press Club 
and the St. Rose of Lima Guild, 
which appear to be related. 

The Guild has prepared an. at- 
tractive program of Studies in the 
History of the Church, and Catho- 
lic missions are not overlooked by 
this observing and consistent circle 
of readers. We quote from page 
18 of the announcement booklet: 


CATHOLIC MISSIONS OF 
TO-DAY. 





Papers: China—The Land of Great- 
est Promise. The Miracle of Faith 
in Japan. Other Mission Fields. 


References: 
Missions Vol. X. —375 
. IIL. —663 
. III. —297 
. VI. —233 
Vol. VI. —604 

. XI. —200 


Saint Francis Xavier... 


Oceanica 


THOUGHTS FROM 
MODERN MARTYRS 


Abook foroccasional spiritual reading 
Interesting, edifying, and stimulating 
In cloth, 30 cents; postage 5 cents 


—246 


Vol. I. —18: 


Propagation f the 
Faith Vol. XII.—461 
Missions Index—543 
Note: The references are to the 
Catholic Encyclopedia. 


k ob 
The Recalled Missioners. 


NE of our best friends in this 
country—an ardent lover of 
the missions—has made a strong 
plea for the soldier-priests of 
France, who, on the firing line it- 
self, find opportunities to win 
souls to Christ and thus to con- 
tinue their priestly duties. He 
recognizes the present loss to the 
missions occasioned by the with- 
drawal of so many young mis- 
sioners, but in his opinion the 
greatness of the cause is such 
(and here he evidently sees the re- 
birth of religion in France) that 
Divine Providence will speedily 
fill the ranks or otherwise supply 
the existing need. 

Our friend also believes that the 
realization of conditions in the 
mission field—now threatened with 
ruin—will force the Catholic body 
of America to rouse itself from an 
indifference that is hardly justified 
by its prosperity, and will bring it 
to see more clearly its duty to the 
heathen world. 


A missioner-correspondent in 
Japan, who is presumably _inca- 
pacitated for service in the French 
army, writes to tell us that his fel- 
low-priests who returned to 
France were forced to do so by a 
Free Mason government. 


We can understand how mis- 
sioners living under the French 
flag could be obliged by an anti- 
Catholic government to leave their 
flocks, but we cannot yet see how 
the Free Mason government of 
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France can force back to his native 
land a priest living beyond French 
jurisdiction. We realize that a 
French missioner who refused to 
return would be looked upon as a 
‘deserter,’ and that his family 
might have to suffer some incon- 
venience in consequence. But the 
foreign missioner is often regard- 
ed, even by his own, as a ‘de- 
serter,’ and his departure nearly 
always brings sorrow to his fam- 
ily. He endures such things for 
Christ’s sake. 


We believe that every returned 
French missioner has been actu- 
ated by the conviction that his 
presence in France would be a 
moral support to the cause of re- 
ligion, and that his absence would 
give an opportunity of attack to 
the enemies of his Church. And 
we are sure that when the thought 
of his beloved flock comes to his 
mind, the soldier-missioner will 
rest safe in the confidence that 
God will protect it. 

We hope, however, that Amer- 
ican apostles, if God raises such, 
will not be influenced by the prec- 
edent which we note to-day, with 
varied feelings of admiration and 
regret. We esteem and respect 
the soldiet-missioners because 
they are doing their duty as they 
see it, and we sympathize with 
them because they are suffering 
untold misery. But, as one of our 
visitors lately remarked, we don’t 
wish to see any of them cannon- 
ized—by the Germans. 

May the God of armies save 
every missioner-soldier and return 
them all, safe and sound, to their 
waiting flocks in fields afar! And 


in the meantime may He shield . 


these flocks from every danger! 
' 


Subscribers can benefit themselves 
spiritually and the Foreign Mission 
Seminary materially, by adding fifty 
cents to an Ordinary Subscription, 
and thus becoming Associates in our 
work. Many have already done this. 


From the Mail-Bag. 


ETTERS and_ photographs 
have come to us recently 

from: 
CHINA— 

Fr. J. M. Fraser, Taichowfu; Fr. M. 
Kennelly, Shanghai. 
INDIA— 

Bishop Eestermans, Lahore. 
KOREA— 

Fr. Claudius Ferrand, Fusan. 


PHILIPPINE ISLANDS— 


Fr. William Finnemann, Tayum. 


We have also received letters 
from: 
CHINA— 

Fr. Doutreligne, Tse-heu. 
INDIA— 


Fr. N. Rondy, Coimbatore; Fr. J. B. 
Michotte, Kumbakonam. 
INDO-CHINA— 

Bishop Cardot, Rangoon; V. Rev. M. 
B. Cothonay, Lang-Son; Fr. Maye, 
Pankseinbe. 

JAPAN— 

Bishop Chatron, Osaka. 
OCEANIA— 

Fr. Guinard, Fiji. 


“ Passed Censor.’—We find 
these words on much of our mis- 


sion mail, but the contents, it js 
needless to say, are undisturbed. 








es Si ae ON 
Does he look like yours? 
(Photo sent by Fr. Kennelly.) 





IMPORTANT. 


EFORE burning The Field 
Afar envelope, see how your 
subscription stands. The expira- 
tion month is now printed along 
with your address. 





One result of the war is that in 
some of the missions the Mass 
wine has run short. This is quite 
disastrous, because a zealous priest 
can stand about any kind of dep- 
rivation except that. 


CHINA. 

A clipping from the North 
China Daily News, sent to us by 
Fr. Fraser, bears witness to the 
activity of the sects in the mission 
field. According to this report, a 
zealous proselyte, a man _ well- 
known in several denominations, 
undertook to baptize an inquirer in 
the waters of a canal. Both lost 
their footing, and before help 
could reach them, the candidate 
had perished. The enthusiastic 
convert-maker was placed under 
arrest. 


The Irish Jesuit in Shanghai, 
Fr. M. Kennelly, who in his pig- 
tail days was often taken for a 
Chinaman, has written us lately 
two interesting letters. One of 
these was for ourselves, and con- 
tained valuable hints about a pos- 
sible future field for our young 
missioners. The other may be 
somewhat dry at first sight, but 
is well worth reading carefully for 
the insight it gives into the prac- 
tical advance of Catholicism in one 
of the best known among all our 
Chinese missions. 


Tue SHANGHAI CATHOLIC MISSION AT 
THE CLOSE OF IQI4. 


Our converts number 220,069, an in- 
crease of 7,469 over the preceding year. 
There are 91,276 catechumens who are 
being prepared for baptism. These are 
distributed over 226 special establish- 
ments, and greatly tax the strength, 
time, and limited funds of the mission- 
ers. Many more pagans could be 
gathered into the fold, if we could pay 
catechists who would be specially en- 
gaged in instructing them. Our Chi- 
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nese nuns and Virgins do all the in- 
struction of the women and girls, and 
their success is deserving of great 
praise. 


BouNnTIFUL HarvesT OF PERSONS 
ADMITTED To BAPTISM. 


The number of persons baptized 
throughout the year amounts to 56,439. 
Oz these nearly 8,000 are children of 
Christian parents; about 7,000 are chil- 
dren baptized together with their par- 
ents, when both entered the Church; 
32,400 are children of pagan parents. 
Pagan adults fully instructed and ad- 
mitted to holy baptism number a 
little over 5,000. This is a bountiful 
harvest, and one of which any mission 
may feel proud. 


EpUCATIONAL Work. 


The mission has 903 primary schools 
for boys and girls, with an attendance 
of 22,086 Catholic children and 7,554 
pagans. These latter receive religious 
instruction with the Catholic children, 
and give hopes of being later on full 
catechumens. The teaching staff num- 
bers 1,478 teachers. 

There is also a university for Chi- 
nese, with 205 students, and a college, 
with 330 students, acting as feeder to 
the higher establishment. 

Provision is likewise made for white 
children of both sexes, especially in 
the foreign settlements. Here the 
Marist Brothers have a commercial 
college, which is attended by 800 pupils. 
The nuns have two academies for girls 
of the better class, and a Providence 
Home for those less blessed with the 
goods of this world. 


HospiTtaALs AND DISPENSARIES MucH 
NEEDED. 

Hospitals and dispensaries are much 
needed, as they would, through alle- 
viating bodily ills, bring many nearer 
to the Kingdom of God. The recent 
arrival of an American doctor here is 
a godsend, and when the war is over, 
she will be able to take up work reso- 
lutely. 


INDIA. 


Fr. Baker, of Madras, India, 
has sent us a collection of brass 
figures illustrating various house- 
hold utensils. 

The Vicar-General of Madras, 
Fr. Baker’s pastor, happened to be 
at Maryknoll when these articles 
arrived, and gave us an explana- 
tion of their uses. Fortunately, 
they were not stolen from the ge- 
nial pastor’s belongings. 
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The Vicar-General of Madras 
has come and gone. The day after 
his departure from this country, 
we received from one of his con- 
fréres in India the following let- 


cer: 

Kindly convey my best wishes to 
Monsignor Merkes. Presumably he is 
visiting your shores in order to ‘fill 
the bag.’ Wish him good luck on my 
behalf and ask him, should there be 
any ‘leakage,’ to engage a sweeper, 
whose wages I am quite willing to 
meet from the garbage! You see I 
am modest enough to be satisfied, like 
the woman in the Gospel, with the 
crumbs that fall from the Master’s 
table. 

I am getting quite crazy. Here I 
have been sweating for the last two 
and a half years, trying to put up a 
convent, a presbytery, and a church, 
in an out-of-the-way Mohammedan 
town where the few Catholics, starving 
creatures, would like to eat me. What 
am I to do? If people only knew what 
it is for a priest close upon seventy, 
with rheumatic limbs, to climb ladders 
and walls, to watch every process in 
the building from morning till night, 
in ‘this here climate,’ in order to see 
that mortar, and not sand, is used by 
the cunning workmen, they would 
ask him to come down and get some 
one else to do the job. 


To Fr. de Lange, S. V. D., 
who left many friends in this 
country when he started for his 


mission in Timor, East Indies, we 
owe an interesting letter, with 
photographs. In the course of the 
letter, which we have published 
extensively in the Providence Vis- 
itor and Catholic Transcript, of 
Hartford, he says: ‘ 

On Timor there are no trains, no 
electric cars and no roads. We are 
cut off almost completely from _com- 
munication with the world. Every 
three weeks a boat comes to Atapoepoe. 
That is only twenty miles away, but 
the distance seems greater than from 
New York to Chicago. 


AFRICA. 

When Fr. “ Limerick” Rogan 
wrote lately, he had just finished 
some ironing. Before rolling up 
his sleeves to do some other kind 
of work, he wished to tell us that 
people were writing too many nice 
things about THE FieLp Arar, and 
that we should not look for any 
‘gush’ from him. He declares, 
however, that he loves us just the 
same, and is sending us another 
‘fit,, which we should face man- 
fully. 


Father Rogan’s poems have 
‘touched’ several of our readers. 
A ‘recent message of sympathy 
came from a friend who, renewing 





| 
| 
| 
| 

















THE ELECTRIC CAR DOES NOT: STOP HERE. 
(Photo sent by Fr. de Lange.) 
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her subscription to THE FIELp 
AFAR, wrote: 


I wish I could give more, but this is 
all I can do at present. If I were a 
millionaire instead of an invalid, I 
would send Fr. Patrick Rogan the price 
of a new hat. I wonder if he ever 
gets lonesome for a sight of old Limer- 
ICK. 


JAPAN. 


The much-loved Bishop of O- 
saka, who can smile through tears, 
and whose missionary career has 
been a Way of the Cross, writes 
that he has lost his Vicar-General. 

Bishop Chatron adds: 


I can’t believe that he will be no 
more with me. These separation§ from 
intimate friends are painful. With 
some of my missioners dead and others 
called back to serve France, I have no 
one here except a good little Japanese 
priest. 

We are in continual anxiety about 
the war. Correspondence has been 
stopped, business is paralyzed, and the 
cost of living increases every day. 

The newsboys are always crying, 
“Go gai! Extra!” The reports make 
me shiver. What horrible butchery! 
Poor Belgium! How I pity the wound- 
ed, the widows, and the orphans! 

I notice that the American Catholic 
papers say little about the war, and I 
understand the reason. There are 
Catholics on both sides, and care must 
be taken not to create dissensions, 
quarrels, and disputes in mixed par- 
ishes. 


CORDIAL CURACAO. 


_ A missioner who recently vis- 
ited New York—and Maryknoll— 
was Bishop Vuylsteke. (Don’t 
try to pronounce it.) Bishop 
Vuylsteke is a Dominican and 
Vicar Apostolic of Curagao, a 
name with which some of our 
readers are more or less familiar. 
People who dispense Curacao to 
their guests are presumably much 
better off than those who live in 
Curacao, according to the follow- 
ing letter from the Bishop: 

In former years we could raise a 
crop here, now and again, after a 
couple of poor years. But at present 
we are entering upon the fourth year 
ot starvation, as'I may call it, and of 
course the misery has been increasing 
every year. 

As all our foodstuffs have to be im- 
ported from New York and Holland, 
the prices are rather high. We pay 
the same price for eggs as in the 


States, three cents apiece, but they are 
twice as small. A goat that in former 
years would cost $1.40, cannot be pur- 
chased now for less than $2.40. Hay 
must be imported from the States, if 
the missioner wants to keep his donkey 
alive—and he has to keep it alive, that 
he may be able to go to his sick and 
visit his parish. 

On the island of Aruba, with a pop- 
ulation of nine thousand Catholics, 
more than one thousand have a serious 
disease of the mouth and limbs, which 
is caused by eating exclusively flour 
and crackers. Occasionally they may 
get a piece of fish, and, as a great ex- 
ception, some meat, but for more than 
a year now they have not tasted any 
vegetables or fruits. On account of 
the poor condition of the goats, milk 
is so scarce that only the well-to-do 
people are able to buy it. You can 
imagine what the effect of this scarcity 
must be on young mothers and infants. 
When I read of the American people 
sending food and condensed milk to 
the starving Belgians and their babies, 
I often think to myself, “If they only 
knew the needs of my people, they 
would send some to them also.” 


THE PHILIPPINES. 


The war has been instrumental 
in the publication of a Catholic 
weekly in the diocese of Nueva 
Segovia. Knowing the Filipino’s 
eagerness for news, and realizing 
the harm that would result from 
reading the Protestant paper, in 
which are inserted many anti- 
Catholic notes, the Bishop deter- 
mined to meet the need. Long life 
to the worthy enterprise! 





BE THE EXECUTOR OF 
YOUR OWN WILL. 


Our Society, incorporated under 
the laws of New York State, will 
accept gifts, large or small, in 
money, stocks, or bonds, agreeing 
to pay to the donor for life a rea- 
sonable income from the same. 
Persons of comparatively small 
means will by this arrangement 
probably obtain a better income 
than at present, while avoiding 


the risks and waste of a will con-. 


test. At the same time they will 
be furthering the cause of foreign 
missions. 

We invite correspondence on 
this subject and will gladly send 
further details. 





A MODERN MARTYR 


sells for fifty cents. 
Postage ten cents extra. 


An American Missionary in 
Alaska 
(Fr. Judge, S.J.) 
Price 50 cts. Postage 12 cts. extra. 


Address: THE Fietp AFAR 
Ossining New York 








The Field Afar will be sent 
for one year to any one address: 


10 copies (12 issues) for $4.00 
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To Maryknoll’s First Priest. 


Thou standest now, ? 
Imploring grace. O marvel! Hail, 
New priest of God! Hail, thou first- 


born 
Of Maryknoll! The nations wail; 
Their heart is torn: 
Go forth! Heal poor mankind; preach 
thou 
Peace, love and grace, in hut and town, 
Till God place on thy whitened brow, 
Th’ immortal crown. 
H. B., Phila. 


' 


Therese de la Sainte-Face. 


[A Mill Hill student, who does not dis- 
close his identity, has been impressed 
with the spiritual relationship existing 
between Blessed Theophane Vénard 
and Little Teresa of the Holy Child. 
Towards the end of her short and beau- 
tiful life, as readers of the life of 
Sister Teresa know, this young Car- 
melite conceived and fostered a special 
devotion to our young martyr.] 


To what compare thee, sister dear? 
So modest, chaste thou art and mild, 

As from the children’s eye the tear, 
So limpid, pure and undefiled. 


To what compare thee, gentle love? 
The robin, pecking from my hand? 
Or to the simple turtle-dove, 
So soft and sweet, so meek and 
bland? 


Those pearls, forsooth, in thee do wed, 
O saintly child, dear little queen; 
But holding all, of burning red, 
A ruby ’midst their white is seen.... 
....Thy heart aflame with love divine, 
On which those tender virtues a 
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The Converts. 


By Fr. John Wakefield. 





ISTER XAVIER was 
“| thinking. This was 
not an unusual oc- 
cupation with her, 
or with any other 
of the score of re- 
ligious women who 
mothered the orphan boys at St. 
Vincent’s, but ordinarily the round 
face under the white coiffe was 
serene, if not joyous, and the eyes 
were animated, especially during 
recreation hours. 

To-day, however, Sister Xavier 
seemed preoccupied, and she was 
preoccupied. It was the Feast of 
the Kings—Epiphany—and the 
good Sister was trying to solve a 
serious problem, one which was 
always with her, but which pre- 
sented itself with a special in- 
sistence on certain occasions, such 
as Epiphany, Pentecost, and the 
Feast of St. Francis Xavier. 
Then, more than ever, she longed 
to be doing something great to 
spread among heathen nations the 
spiritual comforts which she had 
enjoyed in abundance from her 
childhood. And then the question 
always came, “How can I help?” 

She was seeking again to find 
an answer. She thought of past 
efforts. She recalled her earlier 
desire to go to the foreign mis- 
sions. She had expressed it to 
an earnest priest before she en- 
tered religion, but he had shaken 
his head and assured her that, 
first of all, he knew of no place in 
America open to such vocations, 
and secondly, even if there were 
one, she should stay here, where 
there was so much to be done. 

After her profession, Sister 














Xavier had been assigned, for 
periods ranging from one to three 
years, to various kinds of charita- 
ble work. She had not failed to 
mention her ‘hobby’ to her own 
Sisters and to the children under 
her care. She spoke of it, when 
the opportunity offered, to priests, 
young and old, to ecclesiastical 
students, and once even to a 
bishop, the brother of one of the 
nuns. When at times a mission 
paper fell into her hands, she de- 
voured it, and she was in the 
seventh heaven on the rare oc- 
casions when a traveling mis- 
sioner came over from the parish- 
house to give Benediction and to 
address a few words to the nuns. 

But now, as she looked back 
over twelve years of religious 
life, she was tempted to say, “I 
have not helped even a little.” 
There had been, it is true, some 
evidences of sympathetic interest 
in her frequent plea for missions, 
but as a rule her statements were 
met by a blank stare or by the 
simple remark, “ There is enough 
to do at home.” 

Sister Xavier had heard this 
snappy little sentence hundreds of 
times, but it did not dampen her 
zeal. She knew that there was 
plenty to do at home, but she 
knew, too, that this same excuse 
was offered habitually by people 
who would never give a penny or 
move a finger to relieve the or- 
phans, though they could well af- 
ford both time and money. She 
realized that charity begins at 
home, yet she felt that it was 
wrong never to let it show itself 
outside. 

The good Sister was charitable 
in her judgments, however, and 
she invariably attributed her 
failures to the natural short- 


sightedness of others. “They 
simply can’t see it,” she would 
conclude, and then go on with her 
work. 

But to-day she was almost im- 
patient. Somebody had told her 
about the effects of the war on 
the missions. She had learned— 
and it distressed her much—that 
hundreds of zealous young 
French priests had left the mis- 
sion fields to serve their country 
in Europe. A visiting benefactor 
had mentioned incidentally that 
practically all the seminaries in 
France and Belgium, in Germany 
and Austria were closed or oc- 
cupied for war purposes, and she 
wondered how such serious news 
could concern so little Catholics 
who were really good and pos- 
sessed of apparently strong faith. 
When she had remarked what a 
terrible blow this would be to 
Catholic missions, the only com- 
ment made was a cold, “I sup- 
pose so.” 

It was the last straw, and as 
the benefactor retired, Sister 
Xavier exclaimed quite audibly, 
“What’s the use? ” 





The Sister entered the chapel 
as she passed. The little figures 
of the Wise Men were at the Crib 
and a group of the orphans had 
ranged themselves before it. Her 
missal was at hand and mechanic- 
ally she opened it and read: 


“ And the Gentiles shall walk in thy 
light, and kings in the brightness of 
thy rising. Lift up thy eyes round 
about, and see; all these are gathered 
together: they are come to thee; thy 
sons shall come from afar, and thy 
daughters shall rise up at thy side. 
Then shalt thou see, and abound, and 
thy heart shall wonder and be enlarged, 
when the multitude of the sea shall be 
converted to thee, the strength of the 
Gentiles shall come to thee. The mul- 
titude of camels shall cover thee, the 
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dromedaries of Madian and Epha; all 
they from Saba shall come, bringing 
gold and frankincense, and showing 
forth praise to the Lord.” 


The flame of love sprang up in 
an instant, and when the sense of 
helplessness came over her again, 
it was met by the resolution to 
keep up her lone propaganda, to 
continue her prayers and her 
Communions, as she had done so 
faithfully for the past twelve 
years. 

Her call-bell interrupted her 
devotions, and as she left the 
chapel, the portress told her that 
a priest was in the reception-room 
and desired to see her. 

It was a pleasant surprise to 
recognize in the young Levite who 
a few moments later stood before 
her, one of her first charges, an 
orphan boy whose spirit of unsel- 
fishness and whose sincere piety 
had attracted the attention of 
everybody who knew him. Sister 
Xavier had often wondered how 
this promising life would be spent, 
but in all these years she had re- 
ceived no word of him. 

When the formal greetings and 
usual questions had been ex- 
changed, the priest said: 

“Sister Xavier, I have come a 
long distance to thank you as the 
instrument of God in calling me 
to His service. Twelve years ago 
you spoke one day to us boys 
about the possibility of being 
priests. Some visiting city offi- 
cial had just told us that we might 
all be presidents of the United 
States. Most of us had laughed 
at that thought, but several of us 
felt, after your talk, that the 
chances were good for reaching 
something higher than the presi- 
dency—the priesthood. I thought 
a lot about it that night and for a 
whole week. Then I began to pic- 





ture myself as a priest and I asked 
myself continually, ‘Where?’ 

“In the meantime you had sent 
to New York for some sample 
copies of an illustrated mission 
paper, and you gave me one in 
which I found this diagram.” 
Here the priest produced a clip- 
ping, heavily creased and already 
a little yellow from age. “I read 
it through, and although I did not 
catch its full meaning, it held my 
interest as would a puzzle. I 
went back to it time and time 
again, until unconsciously I had 
learned it by heart. The idea of 
the priesthood never left me, but 
the locality changed and habitu- 
ally, when it shifted to my native 
land, the diagram rose before my 
eyes. 

“There is not much more to 
add, Sister Xavier, except to say 
that I am due in San Francisco 
two weeks from to-day, and that I 


have in my pocket a steamer- 
ticket for Shanghai. My Su- 
periors at the Foreign Mission 
Seminary have given me no assur- 
ance that I shall ever return, and 
so I intend to settle down and 
make myself at home among your 
beloved little heathen friends. Tell 
me, now, do you still like them or 
have you, too, joined in the chorus 
te which we must so frequently 
listen: ‘You ought to stay at home, 
where there is enough to do?’” 





Sister Xavier could hardly con- 
tain her joy. The tears streamed 
down her cheeks, and had it not 
been for the timely entrance of 
the Reverend Mother, she would 
have left the room to overcome 
her emotion. 

The Mother soon learned that 
the flowing tears came from a 
heart full of joy, and she realized 
for the first time how deep was 
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the Sister’s love for souls. That 
evening she found employment 
for Sister Xavier that would keep 
her away from the conference- 
room, and then she told the story 
to her nuns. 

From that day a change came 
over the spirit of St. Vincent’s. 
Prayers were started for the 
young priest’s mission, for all mis- 
sioners, for the thousand millions 
of waiting heathen, and for voca- 
tions to the apostolate. Before 
long a large map appeared in the 
recreation-room, and the nuns 
stuck a little American flag in the 
place where Sister Xavier’s ‘boy’ 
had been stationed. 

The children looked forward to 
the arrival of letters from the 
young missioner and eagerly read, 
or heard read, every mission 
magazine that came to the con- 
vent. Geography lessons became a 
setting for mission stories, and 
Sister Xavier’s ‘hobby’ brought 
many a gleam of sunshine into 
dear old St. Vincent's. 





The young missioner’s spirit is 
still with the Sisters and the chil- 
dren, and he himself, in his exile, 
realizes with gratitude, as he 
looks about his little chapel and 
his poor study, how much he 
owes to Sister Xavier and her 
‘ converts.’ 

Maryknoll, January, 1915. 
* 

K. OF C., A. O. H., ET CETERI. 

ig the very near future a priest 

from the far West, who, with 
his Archbishop’s approval, has of- 
fered his valuable services to assist 
our work during 1915, will begin 
a lecture tour. He will go espe- 


cially to fraternal organizations, 
and we invite immediate corre- 
spondence from any interested in 
this movement. 


Maryknoll Chronicle. 
RINE of our students 


was ordained  sub- 
deacon on Saturday, 
November 28th, by 
the Rt. Rev. Patrick 
J. Hayes, in the 
chapel of St. Joseph’s 
Seminary,Dunwoodie. 
This student, James Edward 
Walsh, is an alumnus of Mt. St. 
Mary’s College, Emmitsburg, 
from which he graduated in June, 
1910. He is a native of Cumber- 
land, Md. We are pleased to note 
that he is the first subdeacon or- 
dained by the new Auxiliary Bish- 
op of New York, whom we are 
honored to have as one of the in- 
corporators of our Society. 

















Wintry winds have been blow- 
ing around the Knoll and one of 
the air-beaters followed in the 
wake of a freezing drizzle. The 
trees were lovely and _ their 
branches bowed majestically to the 
ground, but some of them lost 
their balance, and our charming 
grove is now looking a bit thin. 





In the height of one storm, Bish- 
op Hayes, the new Auxiliary of 
the great Archdiocese of New 
York, arrived, in company with 
Monsignor Dunn. Both of these 
distinguished visitors are mem- 
bers of our corporation. We al- 
ways feel as if we had a corpora- 
tion when we announce its mem- 
bers, which include, you will re- 
member, His Eminence, Cardinal 
Farley. 

Another member, Judge Victor 
Dowling, was expected, but New 
York was too safe a haven for him 
to leave, and besides, the Judge 
was tied to a bench that day. 

The Assistant Chancellor, Rev. 
Dr. Dineen, came, and Ossining 
village was represented by Fr. Col- 
lins and by the chaplain of Sing 
Sing, who gave up his prison- 
companions to join poor us. 

The occasion was a simple one 
—the investiture of some aspiring 
apostles in cassock and cincture— 
but these future missioners will 





always remember the day and its 
significance for themselves. 





The calf was not fat enough to 
kill for the Bishop’s visit, and the 
Maryknoll turkeys—a _ grunting 
species—were in mourning for 
their parents. So the order was 
given to electrocute or otherwise 
dispatch all the guinea hens on the 
premises. 

Two guineas were ‘killed with 
one stone’ on this occasion, and 
as the New York market prices 
on guinea fowl were high, we had 
the privilege of ‘setting a dainty 
dish before the king.’ Again, the 
birds were something of a nuis- 
ance. The hens of other breeds, 
especially those with Pilgrim fa- 
thers, objected to their noise, as 
we did ourselves, and altogether 
they were a good riddance. 





The hen-factory at Maryknoll, 
by the way, is in a flourishing con- 
dition, and before another year 
has passed, we expect golden eggs 
and silver chicks. The superin- 
tendent, who was seasoned on an 
Iowa farm, applies himself as as- 
siduously to the hen-coop and its 
duties as he does to his theology 
—and this is saying not a little. 
No fireman in New York can get 
into his ‘rubbers’ and on his en- 
gine sooner than our Brother Hen- 
nery can ‘jumper into overalls 
and get on his job.’ 

And he does not work alone. 
A youth from one of the most 
aristocratic towns in Massachu- 
setts, who never saw a cock-fight 
before he came to Maryknoll, is 
first assistant-superintendent, be- 
sides holding the position of proc- 
urator for the pork-fabrique near 
by. Moreover, about every man 
on the premises, student, auxiliary, 
or lay-helper, has been requisi- 
tioned to excavate for foundations, 
mix cement, draw material, or 
drive nails—at the hen-coop. 

Brother Hennery is a real work- 
er, and the birds are scratching 
while he fiddles and laying while 
he sleeps. More power to him! 
And may we have more like him! 
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When he gets on the missions, he 
should not starve. 





Our little chapel attracts partic- 
ular attention,and we hope to give 
our readers a glimpse of it one of 
these days. The statues of Our 
Blessed Mother and St. Joseph, 
St. Paul and St. Francis Xavier 
are in place. They are finely mod- 
elled and very effective against 
the oak-stained background. The 
plainness of the chapel and the 
exquisite simplicity of our little 
wooden altar seem to be always 
more impressive. 





t 

Among our visitors of the 
month was the Vicar-General of 
Madras, India, Monsignor Merkes, 
who came to America to pick up 
some gold and stayed over at 
Maryknoll, before his steamer left, 
to get a little consolation. 

Blasted hopes were his, but for- 
tunately he has a buoyant disposi- 
tion and a sanguine temperament, 
and when he left us, he had really 
convinced himself that his very 
brief sojourn in this prosperous 
country was not wasted time. 

We regret to say, however, that 
the good missioner is a little sus- 
picious of American honesty. In 
India he had never seen pilfering, 
but here, his bag, which contained 
his all, was snatched from a trans- 
fer wagon in Cleveland, opened 
with a jack-knife and ransacked. 
And now the victim thinks that 
this is a common occurrence in 
a land where even gold-bricks 
are scorned by the passers-by. 

Fr. Merkes hoped to be in Hol- 
land for Christmas. 





Our own Christmas was peace- 
ful and holy. It always has been 
so in these quiet hills, and this 
year we felt especially grateful. 
We realized that God was good 
to us, while in other countries, 
with the din of battle, the agoniz- 
ing cries of the wounded, and the 
wailing of mothers and orphans, 
there was no peace. We recalled, 
too, that, thanks to God’s bounty 


and the good will of many friends, 
we were housed far more com- 
fortably than we were a year ago. 

Our first priest was with us for 
the great feast, and a few of the 
Vénard students had accompanied 
him from Scranton. 


+’ + 


a you cannot provide a burse, 

will you support one of our 
students through, or partially 
through, his course? Write to us 
on this subject. 


AN IDEA FOR YOU? 
A word to you who would have the 
Foreign Mission Seminary benefit after 


your death by your present thought- 
fulness. 











Suppose you desire to leave to us a 
certain sum, which is now lying in a 
savings bank, or elsewhere, and draw- 
ing interest which you need. 

















We are in a position to accept your 
gift now, agreeing to turn over the in- 
come to you during your lifetime. 























“Our 


charming grove ts now 


looking a bit thin.” 


(This grove lies between the Seminary and St. Teresa’s Lodge, which may be 


seen in the distance.) 











ENTRANCE 
(The Editor on his way to The Field Afar Office.) 


TO 


Sir. TERE S A’ Ss’ 
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The Vénards in Transit. 


HE Vénard youths were unus- 
ally privileged this year. As 
many of our readers know, they 
at present attend classes at St. 
Thomas’ College, which is con- 
nected with the Cathedral in 
Scranton. The recent Christmas 
vacation was extended by the di- 
rectors of this school, and as our 
hired house is not commodious, 
we thought it best to give our boys 
an opportunity to spend Christ- 
mas, probably for the last time, 
at home. 

Most of them accepted the priv- 
ilege, but a few, whose homes 
were too ‘dear’ to visit, remained 
at the school and later were sur- 
prised by an invitation to come to 
Mother Maryknoll and eat some 
ot her mince pie. 

The neighbors in Scranton were, 
as usual, most solicitous and 
showed their interest in ‘the boys’ 
by sending to the school all kinds 
of tempting dishes—enough almost 
to make some of them hesitate 
about going home. But home is 
not exactly where the stomach is, 
and off they scampered, when the 
hat was dropped. 


The Vénard has as yet no fixed 
home in sight, but it is practically 
certain that next year it will not 
occupy a hired house and that it 
will, if at all possible, have its own 
teachers. 

Just where its home will be and 
who will minister to its intel- 
lectual wants, is one of God’s se- 
crets that has not yet been dis- 
closed even to us. But we are 
daily straining our eyes to see 
in the distance some messenger 
who will bring us the solution of 
this twofold problem: How to 
build a school without means and 
how to staff it without men? 

If worse comes to worse, we'll 
take the baby ourselves for a year 
or so, until we can provide for 
him otherwise. 


The Doctor’s Column. 








OOD results have come to our 

work through the thoughtful- 

ness of physician-subscribers who 

have habitually left the current 

number of THE Fretp Arar in 
their reception rooms. 

Haven’t you often sat in an of- 
fice and wished you had brought 
something to read? (Perhaps it 
was at a rectory, for we priests 
are not always alive to the value 
of reading-matter in the hands of 
our visitors.) And haven’t you 
felt relieved, especially if you were 
in the company of an uncommuni- 
cative stranger, or if you yourself 
are of that variety, when you dis- 
covered some up-to-date magazine 
at hand? or even an old one? 

Don’t be afraid to put out—on 
the table—a copy of THE FIELp 
Arar. It will help to keep your 
patient patient, and will predispose 
him to take any kind of treatment 
when you are ready for him. 

And it may win for our cause 
a friend as good as yourself. 





An interested subscriber in San 
Francisco recently sent us a list of 
attorneys to whom we shall for- 
ward sample copies of THE FIELD 
Arar. This friend is ready at any 
moment to add to our number of 
possibles a small regiment of Cali- 
fornia physicians. 

If we could get into the hearts 
and into the offices of American 
physicians all along the line, from 
Maine to California, we would 
pave the way for certain success 
in one important line of effort that 
lies ahead of us and will be ur- 
gently needed, once we have been 
assigned a field—the medical mis- 
sion adjunct. 
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Spiritual Advantages 
of 
Associate Membersbip 
map be gained in the 
Catbolic Foreign Mission 
Soctety of America 


From our Seminary: 

One hundred and fifty Masses a year. 

A share in the daily prayers and 
labors of all engaged in this work. 

Communions and rosaries every Fri- 
day from our two communities. 

From our Benefactors: 

Some thousands of Communions 
offered monthly and of rosaries 
offered weekly in America and 
Europe for our Seminary and its 
benefactors. 

From Missioners in the Field: 

Two hundred Masses yearly. Fre- 

quent Communions and prayers 
of their faithful flocks. 


Published Recently. 


The Divine Word Society of 
Techny, Ill., is emulating the ex- 
tensive printing industry of its 
mother-house in Steyl, Holland. 
We have lately received from its 
press an attractive volume, en- 
titled The Ex-Seminarian, a book 
of short stories by Will W. Wha- 
len. Price sixty cents, postpaid. 








The untiring Fr. Elliott, emi- 
nent Paulist and zealous priest, 
has produced another book—The 
Spiritual Life. 

He has chosen fundamental sub- 
jects bearing on doctrine and life, 
and has developed them in his own 
characteristically earnest style, 
simple and unstudied, and as such, 
effective. 

This is a volume of nearly four 
hundred pages. Price $1.50 net. 
The Paulist Press, N. Y. 





Mustard Seed, a new book by 
Fr. Francis P. Donnelly, S.J., 
reached us before Christmas but 
too late to be made known to our 
readers. It is a collection of very 
practical reflections, short but 
pithy, and bound to be helpful, 
especially to those who have to 
rub shoulders daily with the world. 
The book is very well printed and 
attractively bound. It sells for 
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sixty cents net, and is published by 
P. J. Kenedy & Sons, of New 
York. 





Fr. Donnelly is a good friend 
to Maryknoll, and habitually in- 
scribes the books which he sends 
us, giving them a special value. 
On the fly-leaf of this, his latest 
book, the author writes: 

Accept Mustard Seed as a congrat- 


ulation and a memorial for Mary- 
knoll’s first priest. 
May he and it, by Heaven’s aid, 
Grow wondrous great from what 
they are; 
May he a multitude be made, 
And it a tree in fields afar! 





“My Examen.” 


What is it? In a few words, it is 
a novelty in the religious life. It might 
be called a system of spiritual book- 
keeping, enabling us to strike our bal- 
ance every night. It is an examen of 
conscience in a companionable form, 
a little vest-pocket meditation book for 
the busy Priest, Brother or Sister. 

One of our Bishops says of My 
Examen: 

You deserve much praise for furnish- 
ing us with the dear little book of exa- 
men. Many will use your book, who 
without it would make no examen at all. 
Nearly everybody wants to reach his goal 
by the shortest route and in the quickest 
time; hence short sermons, short Masses, 
short meditations, short examens are in 
great demand. Perhaps it is not alto- 
gether a loss, for pointed brevity is much 
better than wearying prolixity. We have 
too many controversialists, too few ex- 
horters, far more doctors than saints— 
and saints are just what we especially 
need to-day. 


The binder is in leather. Each day 
of the year has its slip and its examen 
matter, culled from the Scriptures, the 
Fathers and the great masters of the 
spiritual life. The names of St. Fran- 
cis de Sales, St. Teresa, St. Thomas, 
and St. Bernard appear among many 
others. Two months of slips can be 
put into the binder|at a time, and with 
ordinary care the hinder will last for 


years. 
PRICE—one “a or in lots of a 





dozen or more, nir™y cents each. To 
very large communiies, special rates. 
The owner’s name in gold on cover, 
fifteen cents extra. Ten “ Examens” 
with owner’s name, ten dollars. 
Address all orders to Publisher, 
P. O. Box O., East Williston, N. Y. 


FIELD AFAR POST-CARDS. 
Fifty cents a hundred. 
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If Worse Comes to Worse. 


FARMER'S life’s the 
life for me.”—So 
sings the man who 
does not know a 
buzz-saw from a 
<< meat-chopper, and 
we would be tempted 

to echo the words, if 
we had nothing on our minds but 
the farm and our falling hair. 

There is, however, a certain 
quiet distinction which is gradu- 
ally acquired by the consciousness 
of owning land and raising one’s 
own foodstuffs, and our rise in 
the farm world is brought home 
to us by the arrival of such litera- 
ture as seed catalogues and adver- 
tisements for agricultural imple- 
ments. Our name is up—on the 
list of prospects in all kinds of 
farm merchandise—and our pat- 
ronage is sought from afar. 

Nor is this all. We have been 
sought out for special privileges. 
The owner of a famous grain mill 
in Detroit wrote to us lately, ad- 
dressing us as his dear friend. 
His picture adorned one corner of 
his stationery, and a high-priced 
multigraph had been secured to 
convey his message to us—among 
others. Protesting our modesty, 
we quote: 








I have selected you for my personal 
representative in your territory and I 
am very anxious that you should act, 
if you will please. I figure that for 
the winter months, anyway, you will 
have lots of spare time on your hands, 
which my plan will convert into mon- 
ey-making hours. 

You can sell a lot of ——Mills in your 
township during the next four months. 
I have men just like yourself who sell 
my Mills during their spare time of 
winter months and receive from me in 
commissions from $50.00 to $175.00 a 
month. This I consider a good income 
to be made out of spare time. 

Now, my friend, you can earn this 
money and probably more. You have 
equal opportunity and I believe equal 
ability. So what is needed for you 
to cash in $50.00 to $175.00 per month 
on commission is to accept my prop- 
osition and cinch the Agency—now 
that you have the opportunity. 

Please let me know if you will act 
or not. 

Your friend, 


HOW THE LAND STANDS, AT THE 
THRESHOLD OF 1915. 
Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Disposed of up to Jan. 1, 
1915, 2,115,574 “ 
Held for purchase at one 
cent a foot, 


Send for a land-slip. 


2,334,426 “ 





We could not find the spare 
time and we did not ‘cinch the 
Agency.’ It is pleasant to feel, 
however, that when _land-slips, 
mite-boxes, burse-cards, and other 
appeals fail, we have an opportun- 
ity ahead, to earn enough to keep 
our ducks afloat. 


“- 


From Iowa and Other 
Friendly Places. 


OWA looks kindly at us. Bish- 
op Garrigan, of Sioux City, 
and Bishop Dowling, of Des 
Moines, are both good friends of 
the Cause. Bishop Dowling has 
allowed us to receive one of his 
promising students from _ St. 
Mary’s Seminary in Baltimore, 
though he is in need of subjects. 
Several earnest priests through 
the State are interested in our 
work, and now a crippled woman, 
three score and ten, sends us a 
list of forty names, adding these 
words: 


I like the paper very much and wish 
it all the good luck imaginable. I hope 
each one of these people will take THE 
Frecp Arar. If I had the use of my 
limbs, I would go around and get the 
money for the subscriptions. I will 
send more names later. 





Mite boxes went the other day 
to an academy in West Virginia. 
May they fatten rapidly! 





Surgical instruments came to us 
recently from a Brother in New 
York City. ‘The Doctor’ was 
pleased and so were we. 





Whist and euchre prizes are 
some recent demands which we 
have been glad to meet. They al- 
ways bring a generous return. 
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“What shall I do with my old 
magazines?” we are asked occa- 
sionally. Here is one solution. 
Take a magazine with you on each 
car-ride and leave it after you. 





A remittance from a Massachu- 
setts Local Union of Steam and 
Operating Engineers was one of 
our recent surprises. We could 
have found use also for one of the 
members. 





A venerable priest, who has 
often benefited us, writes in the 
course of a letter: 

I have given all my intention money 
to the missions, because it seems such 
a fitting use for money earned in so 
holy and wonderful a way. 





A priest-friend has on six occa- 
sions sent us a gift of $9.99. He 
writes : 

When I have made the tenth (with 
a little to boot), I shall ask you to 
enter as Perpetual Associates in your 
Society the names of my mother and 
my godmother. 





To a Jesuit Father in Oregon 
we owe a gift accompanied by the 
following thoughtful note: 

Please find enclosed a little offering 
for your noble work. It is from the 
small estate of my late uncle, #. e., 
from my portion of the estate. You 
have my best wishes for the success 
of your work. 





We are requested by the ever- 
hungry Fretp Arar Office to ask 
for a typewriting machine. We 
carry several makes, and all have 
been hammered pretty hard since 
we started. Of course we are not 
fussy, but we respect our corre- 
spondents, and we would like a 
machine that does good work and 
is strong. 





We owe special gratitude to 
those who not only send us the 
names and addresses of friends to 
whom we may forward sample 
copies of THE Fietp Arar, but at 
the same time notify these friends 
that they have done so. Such co- 
operation comes from a correspon- 
dent in New Hampshire, who 
writes : 





Ce it ape i>. a 
STRAINING TO GET IT. 
(Photo sent by Bishop Chatron.) 








I hope you will receive subscriptions 
from every one of these persons. I 
have written them notes, explaining the 
work a little, and as they are good, 
practical Catholics, there is reason to 
believe that they may help. 





A growing and now a goodly 
number of American priests are 
interested in our struggle—for 
such, of course, it has to be—but 
what has surprised us not a little 
is the desire on the part of poor 
foreign priests to help us. 

One wrote lately from the Ha- 
waiian Islands, enclosing payment 
for THE Frietp Arar, as well as 
for several books and prints. He 
expressed his regret that he was 
not in a position to aid us mate- 
rially, but promised to say two of 
his Christmas Masses for our 
Seminary and its benefactors. 





A question often asked is: 
“ How are you getting along with 
the land-slip idea?” Some of our 
friends are still giving us land and 
others are giving us the slip, but 
up to date we have secured, 
through this method of attack, the 
goodly sum of $21,155.74. 

We have yet many thousand 
feet to reclaim, and we have prom- 
ised not to ring the door-bell of 
old friends to accomplish our pur- 
pose. But new friends are coming, 
and every dollar means a hundred 
feet cancelled. And among the 
old friends, some who have given 
us the slip will yet take our land. 





Think of the friend who is ill 
and send here for a copy of the 
“ Bible of the Sick.” Price 50 cts., 
postpaid. 
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An ordinary experience in Prot- 
estant mission activities is the sup- 
port, partial or entire, of a mission 
in foreign lands by some congre- 
gation in the home-land. We have 
often felt that to American Catho- 
lics this idea would suggest itself, 
especially when American priests 
should be in the field. The fol- 
lowing letter, therefore, is a wel- 
come sign: 

I would greatly appreciate the re- 
ceipt of Fr. McShane’s address. My 
parish is small but I would like to en- 
list its interest in the mission work 
and at the same time call down God’s 
blessing on our own efforts towards 
badly needed progress. A personal 
letter from a friend (I knew Fr. Mc- 
Shane in Baltimore) in the field would 
do more here than anything else. 





We have lately received: 


Box of old vestments from Rev. 
Friend, Idaho; book (Wappelhorst’s 
Ceremonies) from Rev. Friend; books 
from Rev. Friend, Rochester, N. Y.; 
book and box of surgical instruments 
from Brother J., N. Y. City; missal 
from Sister, Me.; altar linen from 


Mrs. L., Pawtucket, R. I.; dishes. 
silver tea-set, pictures, and camera 
from S. M., Boston, Mass.; towels. 


spoons and miscellaneous articles from 
A. C., Providence, R. I.; chairs, rugs. 
and portiéres from Miss K., N. Y. City. 


E ask your prayers for the 
souls of: 

Rev. T.J. McCormick Mrs. Joanna County 
Rev. D. J. Wholey Mrs. Sally Cully 
Rev. John L. Coan C. T. Warren 
Rev. Fr. Curtin Mrs. C. T. Warren 
John F. Kenny Alice Warren 
William Collins H. W. English 
Chas. L. Bliss Thomas Cummings 
John Miller Ellen Gainey 

. H. Bryan Denis Gainey 

rs. J. H. Bryan Elizabeth Mack 
Marg. Mulqueeney Thomas E. Tighe 





To Dominican Tertiaries ! 
Have you read the 


LIVES OF TWENTY-SIX 
MARTYRS OF TONKIN 


by the new Prefect Apostolic, Very Rev. 
M. B. Cothonay, O. P.? ; 

You, above all, will appreciate this 
book, but any one of our readers will find 
it interesting. 

Send one dollar for it to this office and 
we will forward half of the payment to 
our zealous friend in Tong-king. 
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The Burse Roll. 


This column will habitually record our 
progress in the accumulation of Burses 
and other foundation stones of our work. 
The list appearing monthly will, we be- 
lieve, prove interesting to all and sug- 
gestive to some among our readers. 

A burse or foundation is a sum of money, the 
interest of which will support and educate, contin- 
uously, one of our students for the priesthood. 

COMPLETED BURSES. 
The Cardinal Farley Burse. .$5,000. 

The Sacred Heart Memorial 
Burse 

The Boland Memorial Burse 6, 000. 

The Blessed Sacrament Burse 5,000. 

*The St. Willibrord Burse... 5,000. 

The Providence Diocese Burse 5,002. 

The Fr. Elias Younan Burse 5,000. 


‘PARTIALLY COMPLETED BURSES. 


Towards Mary, Queen of t 

Apostles, Burse......... $3,965.48 
Towards Cheverus Centennial 

SOhGOl BCSO i656 6.5.6.6:0:0:0 *3,107.50 
Towards the A. M. D. G. 

Memorial Burse......... 1,500.60 
Towards All Souls Burse... 1,356.21 
Towards St. Joseph Burse.. 1,260.00 
Towards Father B. Burse. . .*1,054.00 
Towards Bl. Theophane Vén- 

ot Re co 899.00 
Towards Our Lady of Mt. 

Garmel Turge. ccscecc ccs 797.58 
Towards Holy Child Jesus 

BBUUGO: -cistec anaes see osu 784.02 
Towards St. Patrick Burse.. 698.50 
Towards Little Flower of 

Jesus Burse (forScranton) 500.58 
Towards St. Stephen Burse 342.00 
Towards Our Lady of the 

Sacred Heart Burse...... 302.00 
Towards St. Teresa Burse.. 220.00 
Towards Unnamed Memorial 

MUNRO oases ase hewe's a 197.00 
Towards St. Lawrence Burse’ 162.00 
Towards St. Anthony Burse 154.40 
Towards Pius X. Burse.... 149.20 
Towards St. Francis Xavier 

PRMNSO -o 5a ee see aka es 117.71 
Towards St. Boniface Burse 103.00 
Towards J. M. F. Compound 

Interest Burse.......... 100.00 
Towards St. Columba Burse 100.00 
Towards St. John the Baptist 

RUDGE: peccatu ciate ou eae cake 91.00 
Towards Holy Ghost Burse 68.00 
Towards All Saints Burse.. 67.05 
Towards St. Francis of As- 

Oe ene ne 38.25 
Towards St. Dominic Burse 10.00 


Any burse or share in a burse may be 
donated, if desired, in memory of the 
deceased. 


*On hand but not operative. 











~ An Associate Membership in Per- 
petuity—applied to the living or to 
the dead—may be secured on pay- 
ment of fifty dollars. 


The Incoming Tide. 


HE tide was low in November, 
but our next issue will show 
that it did not stay out on the flats. 


Across the Continent. 

J. M.; Miss B.; Rev. Friend; Mrs. 
D.; Rev. Friend ; "M. A. m, a McM.; 
E. ‘S.; Rev. Friend, Mich. ; McS., 
Ind.; H. S25 As B. T.; Sr. Mi. Gal: 
3 Vt.; L.G., Eng.; M. J. K. Col. 
Rt. Rev. Friend, Wis.; Rev. Friend, O. 
Rev. Friend, lil. ; M. O’N., N. ee 
Rev. Friend, Ore.; Rev. Friend, N. 
=e. MN, H.; a3 E., W. Va:; Re 
Rev. Friend, Ind.; Rt. Rev. Friend, 
Ore.; M. G., O. 


Connecticut. 


—_- than Two Dollars. 
M. A.; E. M. ye ag en Po 


M. D.; oT J 
Friend ; CB: MM; Sr. M.; Mv 


Two to Five Tetiane, 
Friend; H. C.; eet Ee & TF. 


Five to Ten Dollars. 
Friend. 


Massachusetts. 
Less than Two Dollars. 
Vw eae. ie Ge Lane, Siva. Bes 
eee He Friend ; M. 
Cc 


we we wee 


Sis. As 
; Rev. 


: re 
oo ei 


SES: 
> 
ee 
Bb 
Q. 


mi 
in 


=e pa et 
Bs 
tang 
™e gt ° 
Ae! 
as mS 


Zany > 
P40 ra, 


. & 


WR 
2° 


d; A. F. i H. F. H.; Rev. Friend; 
ae. Re: Aap B 

Five to Ten Dollars. 

D.; R. F.; Rev. Friend. 

_ to Twenty Dollars. 


Twenty to Twenty-five Dollars. 
Rev. Friend. 


Boston. 
Less than Two Dollars. 

L. J. F.; A. L.: R. D.; Rev. Friend; 
Mrs. B.; R. O’B.; Friend ; Dr. H.: 
S. Os. K. al I. BF J. Be Bes 
EB... t.3 5. T. O83 Mrs. D. 

Two to Five ee 

R: OR: MCU: S. oo M. R. 

“ McD.; F, a 
o Ten Dollars. 
ce G J. mt: Nome bP. SMH 
. ) Mes Ss. AH 

Ten to Sweeny Dollars. 
hee 


Five t 


Thirty Dollars. 
Rev. Friends. 


Rew Fersey. 


Less than Two Dollars. 
TiO Bi Me Bees We Bes As Te; 
MK. F.. J, 
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Marypknoll Publications 


A Subscription to The Field Afar 
Ordinary—fifty cents. 
Associate—one dollar. 

A Modern Martyr 
Our New Edition. Bound in cloth. 
Price fifty cents. Postage ten cents. 

Stories from The Field Afar 
Attractively bound and illustrated. 
Price sixty cents, postpaid. 

Thoughts from Modern Martyrs 
Price thirty cents. Postage five cents. 

An American Missionary 
The story of Fr. Judge, S.J., in 
Alaska. Price fifty cents. Postage 
twelve cents. 


Address 
The Field Afar, Ossining, N. Y. 





Five to Ten Dollars. 
Sr. M. F. 
Ten to Twenty Dollars. 
Rev. Friend. 


Hew Work State. 


Less than Two Dollars. 

J. MeC.;. M. Pa c. Nez MT. Mi; 
Ky. tees Mrs. F. K. N.; K. M. G 
Miss G.; N. F. Sy "oe 

Two to Five Dollars. 


L. J.; Rev. Friend; M. A. B.; H. B. 
ie BG: GA. W. OB: Mik. R:3 


> 
°»: 


Five to Ten Dollars. 
E. A. F.; M. M.; E. McD.; N. McG. 
Ten to Twenty Dollars. 
Sr. M. H. C.; Rev. Friend. 
Twenty to Twenty-five Dollars. 
Rev. Friend; Srs. St. M.; E. J. M. 


Pennsylvania. 
Less than Two Dollars. 


M. M.; C. : W. A. tT. MeM:: C. C.; 
Wi Sus "M. D D.: Myre. Di R.; 
M. J. H.; M. Av. 


Two to Five Dollars. 
M: K.: T. A. S. 

Five to Ten Dollars. 
Sr. M. S.; Rev. Friend. 


Rbode Tsland. 


Less than Two Dollars. 

M. W.; Mrs. < A MBS S.C. W: 
Ci Bee eas —* : M. R. O'N.: 
Friend; C. S.; Mt. H.; Friend; J. 
7 MeS. H. M.; we 2 B.; A. McG.; 

Wee; Friend ; 3}. Ds 
Two to Five Dollars. 
G ike i Jk 
Five to Ten Dollars. 

A. B> MEL. BD: 

Ten to Twenty Dollars. 

S. MH. Ai; EE. 


Special. 


Rt. Rev. Bishop, Burlington, Vt., $590; 
Rev. Friend, Pa., $200. 
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(Read Across.) 


THE UNRELIABLE AFRICAN 
EXPRESS. 





WHY IS THY APPAREL RED? 
A BOOK ON THE PRECIOUS BLOOD 


By REv. M. F. WALZ, C.PP.S. 
Fifty Cents, Postpaid 
Address: THE FIELD AFAR OSSINING, N. Y. 


THE MISSION HELPERS OF THE 
SACRED HEART, 
416 West Biddle St., Baltimore, Md., 


Missionary Sisters, conduct weekly Catechism Classes 
in rural districts ; Catechism, Sewing, etc., in immi- 
grant settlements ; visit the sick and the poor. If you 
are interested in this kind of work, write for information. 


1809 1915 
SAINT JOSEPH’S COLLEGE AND 
ACADEMY 


EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 


Conducted by the Sisters of Charity of Saint Vincent 
de Paul. Courses: Classical, Literary, Commercial, 
Domestic Science, Music, Art. Course in Pedagogy 
open to Senior and Junior Students. Free Catalogue. 
Affiliated to the Catholic 


M A R Y C LI F University of America 


A Select College-Preparatory Boarding and Day 
School for Girls. Under the patronage of His 
Eminence, Cardinal O’Connell. Ideal location. 
Half hour from Boston. Private Rooms. French, 
Italian, German, Spanish. For terms address: 
Mother Superior, “MARYCLIFF,” Arlington 
Heights, Mass. 




















THE 
W. J. FEELEY COMPANY 
Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 
MEDALISTS 
PROVIDENCE, R. I., and 
347 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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CHURCH HISTORY IN A_ NUT- 
SHEL 


JRead it through occasionally. 

{Keep it on your table. 

{Iwo hundred questions with clear, 
brief answers that cover the ground 
of Church History—this is what 
Monsignor Oechtering, V. G., has 
done for the busy Catholic and for 
our schools in his valuable little book 
entitled 


SHORT CATECHISM OF CHURCH 
HISTORY. 


The price of this book is 25 cents. 


Orders sent to THE Fietp Arar will 
benefit the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Seminary. 
BOSTON ACADEMY OF NOTRE 

DAME. —A Select Day School for Young Ladies. 
Founded in 1853 and chartered by the State Legisla- 
ture in 1865. It is conducted by the Sisters of Notre 
Dame (Namur) and is situated on Berkeley Street, 
south of Boylston, which renders it easy of access by 
electric cars from all parts of the city and suburbs. 

Address : SISTER SUPERIOR. 





If you are interested in the spread of Catholic Liter- 
ature write for a Catalogue and list of Good Books. 


The Paulist Press 
The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 6oth Street New York. 





VOCATIONS TO THE PRIESTHOOD 


This valuable treatise, prepared by REV. F. X. 
STEINBRECHER, will be sent to any address on receipt 
of Ten Cents in Stamps. Apply to 
THE FIELD AFAR, Maryknoll, Ossining P. O.,N. Y. 


THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic Publications on hand. 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON. 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR 
and ali publications of the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America. 





Boston’s New Catholic Bookstore 
and Church Goods House 


EVERYTHING FOR THE 


CHURCH, SCHOOL, CONVENT, 
AND CATHOLIC HOME 


MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO. 


17-19 Beach Street Boston 
TELEPHONE 778 OXFORD 


WASHINGTON PRESS 


JOHN D. O'CONNOR 


PRINTING 
242 DOVER STREET 


Boston, MAss. 

















THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY 

OF AMERICA, WASHINGTON, D. C.—The 
University now provides undergraduate courses lead- 
ing to the degrees—Bachelor of Arts; Bachelor of 
Laws ; Bachelor of Science. 
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MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE 
AND ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 


EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 


Conducted by Secular Clergymen, aided by Lay Pro- 
fessors—Classical, Scientific, Commercial Courses— 
Separate Department for Young Boys. Catalogue 
upon request. Address, 
Rt. REv. Monsignor B. J. BRADLEY, LL. D., 
President. 


ST: JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL. 


LEGE, DANVERS, MASS.—For Boarding and 

Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian Brothers, 

with the approval of the Most Rev. Archbishop. Aca- 
demic, Commercial, and Preparatory Courses. 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass. 











MT: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY, 
BRIGHTON, MASS.—Boarding and Day School 
for Young Ladies. 
Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School, and Commercial Pursuits. For further 
particulars apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 


ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

LOWELL, MASS.—For Resident and Day Pupils, 
conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur). 
Founded in 1852. The Academic Department offers 
two courses—the General and the College Preparatory. 
For further particulars address SISTER SUPERIOR. 


TRINITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 
TON, D. C.—A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 
For particulars address THE SECRETARY of the 
College. 











THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
Roxsury. MaAss.—Conducted by Sisters of 
Notre Dame of Namur. A Select Boarding School for 
Girls. Primary, Intermediate and Academic Depart- 
a. Special facilities for the study of Music 
an rt. 

Aims :—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge ; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 
Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 





“THE SOCIETY OF THE DIVINE 


WORD” is a missionary society (600 priests 
and 800 lay brothers) working among Chinese, Jap- 
anese, Filipinos, Papuans, Negroes, and Indians of 
South America. 

Good and able boys and young men are always 
welcome. Correspondence invited. Address THE 
REV. FATHER RECTOR, St. Mary’S MISSION 
HOUSE, TECHNY, ILL. 





